THE HALCYON DAYS

The sunlight sleeps
and white silence drips
from the day that weeps.
Our old questions roam
in moments embalmed
with turquoise and foam.

But when mornings are dark,
all the answers are hidden
in a meli, meli mark.

Smiles still unborn,
a wordless return
to secrets that burn.
Deep in sweet nights
red wine, blue lights
and the kiss stings and bites.

When the winter is dark
all the answers are hidden
in a meli, meli mark.

The shadows dim
and the lost souls swim
into memory and dream.
My song will remind you
that Spring is to find you
with mad rainbows around you.

For when evenings are dark,
all the answers are hidden
in a meli, meli mark.

Love in disguise,
strange moonlit eyes
and half-note sighs.
Our mysteries trace
the shimmering face
of the new Halcyon Days.

And when summers are dark
all the answers are hidden
in a meli, meli mark.

(Maria, 14 February 2008)
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